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Suns toy Christy’s Minstrels. 


Composed toy W. L.Bloomfield. 
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Take me home let me see what is left that 1 knew. 

Can it he that the old house is a,one? 

The dear friends of my childhood indeed must he few, 

And I must lament all alone . 

But yet i’ll return to the place of my hirtli, 

'Where my children have played hy the door, 

When they pull’d the white blossoms to garnish the hearth, 
That will echo their footsteps no more . 
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